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DRAM AT TS PERSON. 


8 ALINUS, Dake of Epheſus. 
Ecgkox, a Merchant of Syracuſe. 


AN TIP HOL IS of Epheſus, Twin Brothers, and Sons to 


| ZEgeon and Emilia, but 
ANT1PHOL1s of Syracuſe, os os ets cher. . 


DROMIO of Epheſus, Þ Twin Brothers, and Slaves to ths 
Drom1o of Syracuſe, two Antipholis's. 
BaLTHazaR, a Merchant. | 

ANGELO, @ Gold/mith, 

A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Dr. Pix R, a School-Maſter, and a Conjurer. 


EuiLIA, Wife to Rgeon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
ADRIANA, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus, : 
Luciana, Siſter to Adriana, 

Luce, Servant to Adriana, 


— 


Tailor, Officers, and other Attendants. 
SCENE Epbeſus. 


The Plot taken from the Menæchmi of Plautus. 


T H 


Aer.!;ñß 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, Ægeon, Failor, and other 


Attendants. 


ZE G E ONe 


ROCEED, Salinus, to procure my fall, 
And by the doom of death end woes and all. 
Duke. Merchant of Syracu/a, plead no more; 
I am not partial to infringe our laws : 
The enmity and diſcord which of late 
Sprung from the ranc'rous outrage of your Duke, 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 


_ Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 


Excludes all pity from our threatning looks. 
For, fince the mortal and inteſtine jars 
"Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 


It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 
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The Comedy of Errors. 


Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, ff | 
1”. admit no traffic to our adverſe towns, 


Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus 3 
Ee ſeen at Syracy/an marts and fairs, # 
Again, if any Syracuſan born 1 
Come to the bay of Eobeſus, he dies; 7 
His goods confiſcate to the Duke's diſpoſe, 7 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied :Y 
To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. wy 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 7 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; . 
Therefore by law thou art condemn'd to die. 7 
Egeon. Yet *tis my comfort, when your words are 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. " 


Due. Well, ꝓracuſan, ſay in brief the cauſe, 

Why thou departed'ſt from thy native home; 

And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Eplſus. | 
Agron. A heavier taſk could not have been impos'd, 

Than I to ſpeak my grief unſpeakable ;.. 

Yet that the world may witneſs that my end 

Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

Fil atter what my ſorrow gives me leave, . 

In Syraciſa was I born, and wed | 

Unto a woman, happy but for me, 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad: 

With her I liv'd in joy, car wealth increas'd 

By proſperous voyages I often made 

To Epidamnum, *till my factor's death; 

And he great ftore &f goods at random leaving, 

Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe; 

From whom my abſence was not fix months old, 

Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 3 

And ſoon and ſafe arrived where I was. 1 

There ſhe had not been long but ſhe became F 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; 

And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 

As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 


That 
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The Comedy of Errors. 
That very hour, and in the ſelſ-ſame inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of ſuch a burthen, male-twins, both alike : 
Thoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) 
I bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return: 
Unwilkng I agreed ; alas, too ſoon ! 
We came aboard. 


A league from Epidamnum had we ſail'd, 


Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any tragick inſtance of our harm; 

But longer did we not retain much hope: 
For what obſcured light the heav'ns did grant, 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 
Which tho' myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my wife, | 
Weeping before for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me- 
And this it was; (for other means were none.) 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 


And left the ſhip then finking-ripe to us; 


My wife, more careful for the elder born, 
Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 
Such as fea-faring men provide for ftorms ; 
'To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 
Faſten'd ourſelves at th' end of either maſt, 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun gazing upon the earth, 


Diſperit thoſe vapours that offended us; 


And by the benefit of his wiſh'd light 
The ſeas wax'd calm, and we diſcovered 


= Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
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Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this; 5 
But ere they came — oh, let me ſay no more; 
Sather the ſequel by that went before. 
| Dake. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; 
For we may pity, tho? not pardon thee. | 

Egeon. Oh, had the Gods done ſo, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us; 
For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 
We were encountered by a mighty rock; 
Which being violently borne upon, | 
Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt: 
So that in this unjuſt divorce of us 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
Her part, poor ſoul ! ſeeming as burdened 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer wo, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind, 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought, 
At length the other ſhip had ſeiz'd on us; 
And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts, 
And would have *reft the fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very ſlow of fail ; 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs. 
Thus by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell ſad ſtories of my own miſhaps. 

Dake. And for the ſakes of them thou ſorrow'ſt for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them and thee *till now. 

Egeon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeft care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive | 
After his brother, and importuned me, 

'T hat his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 
*Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 
Might bear him company in queſt of him: 
Whom whilſt I labour'd of a love to ſee, 
I hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 

Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
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The Comedy of Errors. 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Ala, 


And coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus - 


Hopeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 


Could all my travels warrant me they live. 


Duke. Hapleſs AÆgeon, whom the fates have markt 
To bear the extremity of dire miſhap ; 
Now truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
Which Princes, would they, may not diſannul, 
Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 
But tho? thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Yet will i favour thee in what I can ; 
I therefore, merchant, limit thee this day 
To ſeek thy life by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou haſt in Epbe/as, 
Beg thou, or borrow to make up the ſum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die: 
Jailor, now take him to thy cuſtody. 
Jail. I will, my lord. | | 
Ageon. Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth Ægeon wend, 
But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE II. The Street. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and Dromio. 


Mer. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamuum, 


\ Leſt that your goods too {on be confiſcate. 


This very day a Syracuſan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here 
And not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
A 6 Dies 


12 The Comedy of Errors. 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weſt: 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee: 

Within this hour it will be dinner time, 

Till that I'll view the manners of the town, 

Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

Ayd then return and ſleep within mine inn; 

For with long travel J am ſtiff and weary. 

Get thee away. | | | 
Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, 


And go indeed, having ſo good a means. [Exit Dromio. 


Ant. A truſty villain, Sir, that very oft, 
When ] am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts, 

What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to the inn and dine with me? 

Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom J hope to make much benefit: 

T crave your pardon. Soon at five a clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'Il meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort with you 'till bed- time: 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 

Ant. Farewel *till then ; I will go loſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Mer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 


[Exit Merchant. 


SCENE III. 


Ant. He that commends me to my own content, 
Comments me to the thing J cannot get. | 
1 to the world am like a drop of water, - 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop, 
Who falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquifitive, confounds himſelf: 

80 J, to find a mother and. a brother, 
In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 5 
4 | b 4 nter 
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Enter Dromio / Epheſus. 
Here comes the almanack of my true date. 


What now-? how chance thou art return'd ſo ſoon ? 


* 


E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon! rather approach d too late: 


The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 
The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell; 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek ; 
She is ſo hot becauſe the meat is cold; 
The meat is cold becauſe you come not home; 
: You come not home becauſe you have no ſtomach; 
Vou have no ſtomach having broke your faſt: 
But we that know what *tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 
Ant. Stop in your wind, Sir; tell me this, I pray, 
Where you have left the money that I gave you? 
E. Dro. Oh, ſixpence that I had a Wedne/aay laſt, 
To pay the ſaddler for my miſtreſs? crupper ? 
The ſaddler had it, Sir; I kept it not. 
Ant. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
Tell me and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
So great a charge from thine own cultody ? 


Z. Dro, ] pray you, jeſt, Sir, as you fit at dinner: 


I from my miſtreſs came to you in poſt, 
If I return, I ſhall be poſt indeed; 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate: 


= 


Methinks your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 


And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. 

Ant. Come, Dromio, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon ; 
Reierve them *till a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold TI gave in charge to thee ? 


E. Dro. To me, Sir? why, you gave no gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, Sir knave, have done your foolithneſs, 


And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 


E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart 


Home to your houſe, the Phenix, Sir, to dinner; 
My miſtreſs and her ſifter ſtay for you. 

Ant. Now as | am a chriſtian anſwer me, 

In what fate place you have beſtow'd my money; 


7 
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44 The Comedy of Errors. 
Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos'd: 
Where are the thouſand marks thou hadſt of me ? 9 
Z. Dre. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate; © | 
Some of my miſtreſs* marks upon my ſhoulders ; | ia] 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. | 
If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. 
Ant. ho: miitreſs* marks? what miſtreſs, ſlave, haſt 
ou ? 
E. Dro. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the Phanix; 
She that doth faſt *till you come home to dinner; 
And prays that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant. What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid ? there take you that, Sir knave. 
E. Dro. What mean you, Sir? for God's ſake hold 
| your hands; = 
Nay, an you will not, Sir, I'Il take my heels. 
| [Exit Dromio. 


Ant. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, | 14 
The villain 1s o'er-raught of all my money. — . 
They ſay, this town is full of couzenage; 


As, nimble juglers, that deceive the eye; 4 
Dark- working ſorcerers, that change the mind; 4 
Soul- ſelling witches, that deform the body; 2 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 1 


And many ſuch-like libertines of ſin: 
If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
I'll to the Centaur, to go ſeek this flave; 


I greatly fear my money 1s not ſafe, font! 
[Exits 
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The Comedy of Errors, 15 


1 ACT kt SCENES 


The Houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus, 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


7 | ADRIAN A. 


Either my huſband, nor the ſlave return'd, 


T That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſeek his maſter ! 
| mY Sure, Luciana, it is two a clock. | 
+ - Luc. Perhaps ſome merchant hath invited him, 
j And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner: 


Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret. 


1 A man is maſter of his liberty: 

wy Time 1s their maſter, and when they ſee time, 

4 They'll go or come; if ſo, be patient, ſiſter. 

3F Adr. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more I 


"2 Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lyes out a-door. 
bw Adr. Look, when J ſerve him ſo, he takes it ill, 


1 Luc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 
3 Aar. There's none but aſſes will be bridled ſo. 
'% Luc. Why, head-ſtrong liberty is laſht with wo, 

7 There's nothing ſituate under heav'n's eye, 


But hath its bound on earth, in ſea, and (ky: 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 


1 Are their male's ſubjects, and at their controuls: 
78 Men more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 
8 Lords of the wide world, and wide wa'try ſeas, 


Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, 

Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowl, 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 


x6 De Comedy of Errors. 
| Aar. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
| Luc, Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 
Aar. But were you wedded, you would bear ſome ſway. 
Luc. Ere | learn love III practiſe to obey. | 
1 Aar. How if your huſband ſtart ſome other where.? 
| Luc. Till he come home again I would forbear. 
| Aar. Patience unmov'd, no marvel tho” ſhe pauſe ; 
They can be meek that have no other cauſe: 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
| We bid be quiet when we hear it cry; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more we ſhould ourſelves complain; 
So thou that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience would'ſt relieve me: 
But if thou live to be like right-bereft, 
This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left. 
Tuc. Well, I will marry one day but to try; 
Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 


r 


Enter Dromio Eph. 


Adr. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand? | 
E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that my 
two ears can witneſs. 
C Adr. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with ib Roy's thou 
his mind ? 
E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear, 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 
Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not feel 
his meaning? 
E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well 
feel his blows; and withal ſo doubtfully, that I 3 
ſcarce underſtand them. 
Aar. But ſay, I. pr'ythee, is he coming home ? 
1 ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 
E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is horn- mad. 
Aar. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 
E. Dre. I mean not cuckold-mad ; but ſure ſtark- mad: 
ben I defir*d him to come home to dinner, Ml 
i 4 Lie 
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Ile aſked me for a thouſand marks in gold : 


”1';s dinner-time, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 


Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain ? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd ; my gold, quoth he. 


My miſtrefs, Sir quoth I; hang up thy miltreſs ; + 
Thy miitreſs | know not; out on thy miſtreſs: 


Luc. Quoth who ? 
E. Dro. Why, quoth my maſter: 


I know, quoth he, no houſe, no wife, no miſtreſs ; 


So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, I bare home upon my thoulders : 
For in concluſion, he did beat me there. | 


Adr. Go back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him home, 
= 


E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home 


For God's ſake ſend ſome other meſſenger. 
Adr. Back, ſlave, or 1 will break thy pate acroſs, 


E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 


Between you I ſhall have a holy head. - 
Hence, prating peaſant, fetch thy maſter home. 

E Dre. Am |] ſo round with you as you with me, 
That like a foot-bal!, you do ſpurn me thus? 
You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 
If Llait in this ſervice, you muſt caſe me in leather. 


[ Exits 
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Luc. Fie, how impatience lowreth in your face! 
Adr His company muſt do his minions grace, 
Whilſt J at home ſtarve for a merry look: 
Hath homely age th' alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then he hath waſted it. 
Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit? 
If voluble and ſharp diicourſe be marr'd, 
Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble hard, 
Do their gay veſtments his affections bait ? 
That's not my fault; he's matter of my ſtate. 
What ruins are in me that can be found 
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Vour meat doth burn, quoth I? my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come home, quoth I? my gold, quoth he: 


— 
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By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 

Of my defeatures. My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair. 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home; poor I am but his tale. 
Luc. Self-harming jealouſy ; - fie, beat it hence. 
Aar. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſes 

T know his eye doth homage other-where ; - 

Or elſe what lets it but he would be here ? 

Siſter, you know he promis'd me a chain, 

Would that alone alas! he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. 

I ſee the jewel beſt enameled 

Will loſe his beauty; and tho? gold bides fill 

The others touch, yet often touching will 

Wear gold: and ſo no man that hath a name, 

But falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame. 

Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, 

PU weep what's left away, and weeping die. 
Luc, How many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy, 


WE [ Excunt . 


SCENE IV. The Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Ant. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 

Safe at the Centaur, and the heedful ſlave 1 
Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. = 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 1 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt = 
J ſent him from the mart. See, here he comes. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, Sir? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again ? 
You know no Centaur ? you receiv'd no gold ? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner ? 

My houſe was at the Phenix ? waſt thou mad, : | FE 
That thus fo madly thou didſt anſwer me? „ 
S. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake I ſuch a ” | 

word? | 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour fince. 
S. Dre. 
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F. Dro. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt, 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs and a dinner; 
For which I hope thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 

S. Dro. I'm glad to ſee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me? 
Ant. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 
Think'ſt thou I jeſt ? hold, take thou that, and that. 

| [ Beats Dromio, 


S. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's ſake, now your jeſt is 
| _ ,earnclts* 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

Ant. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your ſaucineſs will jeft upon my love, 
And make a comedy of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhines let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams; 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpeR, 
And faſhion your demeanour to my looks ; 
Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 
But ſoft; who wafts us yonder ? 


SCENE VT 


Enter Adriana and Luciana, 


- 


Adr. Ay, ay, Aniiphotis, look ſtrange and frown ; 
Some other miſtreſs hath ſome ſweet aſpects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife, 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd wouldſt vow, 
That never words were muſick to thine ear, 
That never object pleaſing in thine ear, 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd. 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art thus eſtranged from thy ſelf ? 
Thy ſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me: 
That, undividable, incorporate, 


Am | 


Fl The Comedy F Ertors. - 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part, 
Ab, do not tear away thy ſelf from me; 

I For know, my love, as eaſy may'ft thou fall 

A drop of water in the breaking gulph,* 1 

And take unmingled thence that Teo p Again, 

Without addition or diminiſhing, a 44.6208 

As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. | 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 

{j Should' thou but hear I were licentious? 

1 ou that this body, conſecrate to thee, 

| ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate? | 

ould'ft thou not ſpit at me, and = at me, 

And hurl the name of huſband. in my face, 

And tear the ſtain'd ſkin-of my harlot-brow, | 2 

And from my falſe hand cut the wedding- Pg | 

And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? _ 

I know thou would'ſt; and therefore ſee thou do i it. 

I 'am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot; 20 

My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt: 

For if we two be one, and thou play . „ 

I do digeſt the poiſon of thy. fleſh, enn * 
Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 4 | | 

| Keep then fair league and truce with thy une bed; 4 

I live unſtain'd, thou undi ſhonoured. a 

| Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know yo not ; 

In ; 1y l I am but two hours old, 

e unto your town as to your talk. [you! 
Luc. B., brother, how the world is chang'd with 

When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? | 

She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Ant. By Dramio? | : 
., Dro. By me? 4 
Adr. By thee; and thus thou Jia return FE" * 2 

That he did buffet thee, and in his blows - 

Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. AP avs 
Ant. Did you converſe, 'Sir, with this s ? 

What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 

S. Dro: I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 

Ant. Villain, thou lieft ; for even her Y words 

Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. ' 

. Dre. 1 never ſpake with her in all ed 8 
4 


Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine; | 


G 


Come, Sir, to dinner; Dromio, 
And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks; 


Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 


Tube Comedy Errors. 26 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, | 


Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? | 
Aar. How ill it agrees with your gravity, 

To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, „ 

Abetting him to thwart me in my mood! > OS 

Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 


Thou art an elm, my huſband, Ia vine: 
Whoſe weakneſs marry'd to the ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate; 
Tf ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, brier, or idle moſs, £3 
Which all for want of pruning, with intruſion, | 
Infect thy ſap, and live on thy confation. 0 1 
Ant. To me ſhe ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her theam; 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream; *© © 
Or fleep I now; and think I hear all-this-? | 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs ? 
Until I know this ſure uncertainty, - 
I'll entertain the favour'd fallacy, „WF 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
Aar. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weer 
Whilſt man and maſter laugh Weber to ſcorn. 
eep the gate; : 
Huſband, Pll dine above with you to-day, _ © 


3 
F 
. 1 * waz, 


. 

* - 
'F 
- 

— 


— 


Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 


Come, ſiſter; Dramio, play the porter well. | 
Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hel??? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ? 
PII ſay as they ſay, and perſevere-ſo; 
And in this miſt at all adventures go. | 
S. Dro. Mafter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Aar. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. 
Tuc. Come, come, Antipbolis, we dine too late 
SE 
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But here's a villain t 


| J Either get they — — 
Doſt thou conjure for wenckess that thou call it for fach 


* When one is one too many ? Go, 


c I 


21 ang Pa 


Acer m $CBNE I. 
The Street before An tipholis's. Houſe. s 


"$008 Anpholis of Epheſus; Dromio' of Epheſus, An 
3 gelo, and Balthazar. mn Ph ; 


ts, 'ANTIPHOLIS, 3 

00D Sig nior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us 
My wife is ſhrewiſh- when J keep not hours; | 

ST, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop _ 

' To ſee the making of her carkanet, hoes "rh enn 7 

And that to-morrow you will bring it hates. DET 

t would face me down 

He met me on the mart, and that I beat „„ 

And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in n gold 30 

And that Faid deny my wife and houſe : 


| * Thou drunkard — what didſt et mean 55 this „ 


I think thou art an aſs. | 
E. Dro. Marry, doth it ſo appear 


By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I IX: 


I ſhould kick being kickt; and being at that b.. | 


You would keep from my heels, and beware of an aſs. 


E. Ant. Y*are ſad, e Balthazar. Fray God our 


4 May anſwer my good will, and your ood welcome. 
$2 But ſoft; my door is lockt; 


go bid them let us in. 
E. Dro. Maud, Brid, get, Marion, Cicely, Gillian“ 
8. Dro. == Within. ] Mome, malt-horſe, capon, corobmb, 
ach, 

the door, or el at the . 


ſtore, 


get thee fromthe door. 


Aur. [Within.) Who's that at tha door that page ap 1. 5 
this noiſe? 
8. Dro: 7 my troth, your town. 1s troubled with un- 


. Aut, Are you there wiſe? you might have come 
before. 

lar. Your * Sir knave ! go get you from the 227 
E, Ant. 


8 un 
9 _ > of 


; , 


E. Ant. Go get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir : oh, let it not be thus. 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, + ita 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife. 
Once, this; your long experience of her wiſdom, 
Fer ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, | e 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe 
Why at this time the doors are barr'd againſt you. 
Be:rul'd by me, depart in patience, + 
And let us to the yger all to dinner, 
And about evening come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in | 
Now in tlie ſtirring paſſage of the day,  * 
A vulgar comment will be made of it; | 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, | 
That may with foul intruſion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion, 80 
For ever hous'd where it once gets ES. 
EZ. Ant. You have prevail'd; I will depart in quiet, 
And in deſpight of wrath mean to be merry. 

I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 

Pretty and witty, wild, and yet, too, gentle; 

There will we dine: this woman. that I mean, 

My wife (but I proteſt without deſert) 7 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; _ 

To her will we to dinner. Get you home, | 
And fetch the chain; by this I know *tis made: 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 

For there's the houſe : that chain I will beſtow, 

(Be it for nothing but to ſpite my wife, ) | 
Upon mine hoſteſs there. Good Sir, make haſte ; 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 5 
I'll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 

An. I'll meet you at that place, ſome hour, Sir, hence. 

E. Ang. Do ſo; this jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 
8 N | . 
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þ 86 ENE u. +756 eee gcgen, 7 pbeld. 
Emer Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe. 5 7 
bs And may it be that you have quite forgot: | 


| Aboſband's office? ſhall, Antipbolis, hate | 
'Ev* nin, ſpring! of love, thy n rat?? 


Shall ove, in building, grow ſo ninate f: 500 19H i 
II you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, GEES 
Then for her wealth's ſake uſe her with more kindnefs 3 | 
Or if you like elſewhere, do it by ſlealtn, | 


> Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs 3 
Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 8 
Be not thy tongue thy own thame's. orator z 8 2 A 
Look ſweet, ſpeak. fair; become gifloyalty: word ct 
Apparel vice like virtue's bingen? 
Bear a fair preſence, tho? your heart be tainted; |  _ 
Teach fin the carriage of a holy ſaint: 
Be ſecret falſe :. what need ſhe be acquainted? | - 
What ſimple thief brags of his own attaint? 
is double wrong to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy. looks at board: 
Shame hath a baſtard-fame, well manag'd ; torts 101 
Ill deeds are doubled with an evil world 
Alas poor women, make us but belierte 
{Being compact of credit) that you love us 
Tho? others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve: | | 
Wein your motion turn, and you may move us. | 
Then, gentle brother, get you in againz' - + | 
: Comfor rt my ſiſter, cheer her, call her wiſe : 0 | 4 
Tis holy ſport to be a little van, 121 9 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers Ariſe. [not,- | 
S. Ant. Sweet miſtreſs; what your name is elſe 1 Know 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: 7 
Leſs is your knowledge, and your grace you ſhow not 
Than our earth's wonder, more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think aad ſpeak ; | 
Lay open to my earthly groſs conceit, : 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, B 
The foulded meaning of your words deceit; 8 : 
Ag ainſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make! it wander 1 In an unknown feld? "me 


4. F 


$2 But if that I am I, then well I know 


Are you 2 God ? would you 333 new? „ * 
Transform me then, and'to your . Tt melt: 1 


Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, 8 8 bo 
Nor to her bed'a homage do Towes | © . 
Far more, far more to you do I decline: Me 


Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy rotes 5 
To drown me in thy fiſter's flood of tears | 
Sing, * 3 elf, and I ou _— Þ 21 1 : 
read O'er the ſilver waves t en airs, | 
Kel as a bed PII take thee, and — lye: $710 
And i in that glorious ſuppoſition think” 
He gains by death that — ſuch means to . 
Let love, being light, be drowned if ſhe fink. - 
5 What are you mad that you reaſon ſof 
S. Ant, Not mad, but mated 3 how, I dg not know. 
Toe. It is a fault that ſprin th from your eye. 
S. Ant. For gazing on your , fair ſun, being by. | 
Fer Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clear 
your ſight. . 
. Ant. BY good to wink, ſweet love, as look on 


n 
Luc gat * call you me love? call my filter ſo. 
S. Ant. Thy fiſter's fiſter. 
Luc. Irn. 45 1 © AS 
S. Aut. No; | 4 v4.0 . 
18 i thyſelf, mine own felf's better part: wil v7r66 f 
Mine eye's Clear eye, my dear heart's dearer hearts / 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth”s heaven, and my heaven's claim. 
Luc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
S. Ant. Call thy ſelf ſiſter, ſweet, for I man thee: 
| Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life, 
Thou haſt no huſband. yet, nor I no wile; pv 
Give me thy hand, : j tat) 
Luc. Oh, ſoft, Sir, hold you ſtill 3 
T fetch my ſiſter, to get her good will. = Luc. 
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(SCENE, 


* 


* 


Enter Drais + ne Ih 


SS 
= 
Cf 5 


= 5. Ant. Why, how now, Dromio. where runn'ſt chou - 
= R 
1 $. Dro. Do you know me, Sir ? am 1 Dremio ? am 
l 1 your man? am I my ſelf? - | 
_ =—_ WR Thou alt ene, thou art my man, thou art 
| -thy ſe s 
. B. 1: amanaſ, T am 4 woman's man, and be- | 
gdes any elf. | 
0 wif} Ant. W bat woman 's man 45 and how beſides thy 
S. Dro, Marry, Sir, befides Arbil, I am due to a 
woman; ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, 
one that will have mee N 
. Ant. What cli im lays ſhe to he 3 
S. Dro, Marry, Sir, ſuch claim as you would is to 
our horſe; an ſhe would have me as a beaft: not 5 
"She, I being a beaſt ſhe would have me, but that ſne 
being a very beaftly creature, lays claim to me. | 
3 Vas What is ſhe? - 
S. Dro. A very reverent body's. ay, ſuch a one 252 
man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, Sir reverence : 
J have but lean” luck i in the match; and yet 1 is the : a 
wand'rous fat —_— To... 
F. Ant. How doſt thou mean ent r THE 
S. Dro. Marry, Sir, ſhe's the kitchen wench, and all 
greaſe, and I know not what uſe to. put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own 
light. L. warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, 
will burn a Poland winter: if ſhe lives till doomſday, 
ſhe'll burn a week longer than the Whole world. 
S. Ant, What complection is ſhe of? 
6. Dro, Swart, like my ſhoe, but her Tice nothing 
4 


— * — 
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tike ſo clean kept; for Why? ſhe ſweats, a man ON | 
go over-ſhoes in the grime of it. . | 

S. nt. That's a fault that water will ez 

S. Dro, No, Sir, *tis in grain ; 1 flood 810 | 
not do it. 

S. An. What's her name? 

S. Dro, Mell Sir; but her name and Se quarters, 
that is, an el! and three quarters, will not meaſure tia a 
from hip to hig. 1. 

S. Ant, Then me bears one b readrh ? | 

& Dro, No longer from bead io foot, than from hip 
to hip; ſhe is [pherical like a globe: I could find oux 

countries in her. 
S. Aut. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 

§S Dre, Marry, Sir, in her buttocks ; 1 ſouad it out 
by the bogs. | 

S. Ant. Where geotland? | 

S. Dro. 1 found it out by the barenneh hard in the 
palm of her hand. 

S. Ant. Where France "RAY 

S. Dre. In her forehead, arm'd and revericd, miking 
war againſt her heir. | 

F. Ant. Where Eng land? 

S. Dro. I look d 15 the chalky cliffs, but [ could 
find no whiteneſs in them; bat l gueſs; it flood in her 
chin, by the falt rheum that ran between Frauce and i it. 
S. Ant. Where Spain? 

S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not, but E felt it hot in her 
breath. * TT, 
1 Where PEERS, the Indies © n 1 

S. Dre. Oh, Sir, upon | her noſe, all o'er embellidred | 
with'rubies, carbuncles, fa ſaphires, declining their rich 
aſpe& to the hot brearify Spain, who ſent whole ar- 
madoes of carracks to be balaſt at her noſe. 

S. Ant, Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

K. Dro. Oh, Sir, I aid not look ſo low. To con- 
clude, . this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me, ca 1d 


94 £4 


_ : B 2 4 me 


28 Tbe Comedy of Errors. 
Jeft arm, that I amaz'd ran from her as 2 witch. And 
I think, if my breaſt had not been made of flint, and 
my heart of eel, ſhe had transform'd me to a cur-tail . 
90 . and made me turn i' ch' wheel. 
| Ant. Go hie thee preſently ; poſt to the road $ 
And if the wind blow any way fiom more, 
I will not harbour in this town to night. 

If any bark put forth, come to the mart; 
Where I will walk till thou return to me: 
If-every one knows us, and we know none, 
'Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. 

F. Dre. As from a bear a man would run for life, 


= fly I from her that * be my wife, LExit. 


s NE IW. 


8. toe. There's none but whites do. inhabit 55 $ 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence: 

She that doth call me huſband, even my foul | 
Doth for a wife adhor. But her fair ſiſter, 1 
Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle fovereign grace, 
Oft ach. inchantiag p:eſence and Giſcour'e, 

Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 
Bot leſt myſelf be guilty ef felf-wreng, 
IU ep wo ears e che N 1 


Eater Angelo with a chain. 


Ang. Maier Antipholis! _— wy. 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my. name. | 
Ang. 1 know it well, Sir; lo, tere is the chain; 

I thought t' bave ta'en you at the Porcupimez 
The chain unfiniſh'd made me flay thus long. . 
C. Ant. What is your will that ] | tal] do with this 5 
me Dromio, ſwore I was aflur'd to her, told me chat 
privy marks | had about me, a the marks of 
2 the mole in my necE, the: great wart on my 
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Aug. What pleaſe your ſelf, Sir; I have made it for 
OS ou. 25 
S. 4 Made it for me. Sir! I beſpoke it not. 
Arg. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have; 
- Go home with it, and pleaſe. your wife withal; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time IH vifit you, _ pm 
And then receive my money for the chain. 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er ſee chain or money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, Sir, fare you well. [ Exit. 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, L cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer d chain. 
1 fee a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden giſts: 
I'Ii to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay; 
If any ſhip put out, then ſtrait away,  F[Exit, 
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, Baer: a Merchant, Angels, and an: . 


Aer. Vo know fince Penticeſt the ſum is due; 
And finceT have not much importun'd you: 
Nor now I had not, bat that I am bound 
To Perfia, and want gelders for my PR ; 
Therefore make 1 ſatis faction | 
Or Pt attach you. by this officer, + 
A. Ev a juſt the ſum that F as ewe to you, 
Js owing to me by Antighotic ; 
And in the inſtand that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain: at five a clock 
I ſhall receive the money for the {ame : 
TI on but walk with me down to his houſe; 
ge ** bond, and chank you too. 


E. ner r Anipholis of Keble, ns Dromio 15 _ 
l e wy Courtezans. | 


4 Ofs. That HE ci you FI IM * hin he comes. 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 


And buy a rope's end; that 1 will beſtow 


Among my wife and; her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors to-day. 
- But ſoft; I ſee the goldimith; get thee gone, 
1 thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dre. day a thouſaßd pound u year ? I buy a 
| rope! G Exit. Dromio. 
E. Aar A man is well hol R 
| I promiſed your preſence, and the chain: 
But neither chain nor goldſmith came to me: 
Belike you thought our love would laſt too long 
If it were chain'd together; therefore came not. 

_ Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the "yy 
How much your chain wei _ ” the utmoſt carat, 
The fineneſs of the gold, argeful faſhion, 
Which doth 1 to three — ucats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman; "= 
I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg'd; | 
For he 15 bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it.. 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money 3 
Beſides, I have ſome buſinefs in the io n- 

Good Sigmior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wiſe 
Diſburſe the ſum. on the receipt thereof; 

Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. 

Ang, Then you will bring the chain to her yourklf 

E. _ 0 5 bear is with you, leſt I come not 


Arg. Wen, 1 1 will: have you the chain about 
vou? | 
E. Anz. An if I have not, Sir, Ihops-yeu haves+ 
Oc 5 ky may return without your money. . 
| b. 


„ re Cody of Errors. | 
_ FEW Ang. Nay, come, I py you, Sir, wy me the chain, 
5 Bock ind and tide ftay for the gentlemam ; 
And I to blame have beld Him here too long. 
E. Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe. 
Four breach of promiſe to the Porcupine © 
N ou have chid you ſor not bringing it; 
Bot, i ike a ſhrew, 9 a firſt begin to bra. 
Her. The hour ſteals on: I pray you, Sir, dif) atch, 
Ang. You bear how he importunes me; the chain. 
E. Ant. Why;: give i it to my wiſhy and fetch "or 
mo 
\ Hug. — come, yon know I gave it you d'en now. 
Or Cad the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
E. Aut. Fie, now you run this humour out of breath; 
Come; here's the chain ? ] pray you, let me fee it. 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brock this dalliance: 
Good Sir, 221 af! you'll anſwer me, or no; 
If not, Flllowve nee Loads: | 
E. Ant. I anſwer you? why ſhould, l anſwer 90 2 
Ang. The money that you owe me for the chain. 
E. Ant. Lowe you none till 1 receive the chain. 
Ang. Vou know I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none; 11720 wrong me much 
to ſay ſo. 
Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denyingir it; 25 
r how it ſtands upon my credit. 
er. Well, officer, arreſt him at = ſuit. 
"Of I do; | n 
Ang. This touches me in reputation. 7 253 40. both 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for . 307-245 41060 
Or I attach you by this officer. 434 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never mack 1 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar ſt. 
Ang. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; | 5 
would not ſpare my brother in this caſq̃ 
If be ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. — 4 ä 
: Off 1 een, is 17 25 agus hear the FER | 
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E. Ant. I do obey thee till I give thee bail. 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer, 
Ang. Sir, Sir, 1 ſhall have law in Zphe/ws, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


Fl SEN £111,777 {9 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 


S. Dro. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidarmum, 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our fraughtage, Sir, 

J have canvey'd aboard; and I have bought _ 
The Oyl, the Bal/amum, and Agua-wite. | 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land; they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 

1 How now ! a mad man ! why, thou peeviſh 
. 2 2 trons | . | 
What ſhip bo Epidamuum ſtays for me? 

S. Dre A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire waſtage. 
E. Ant. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dro You ſent me for a rope's end as ſoon: 
You ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. e 

E. Aut. I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 

To Adriana, Villain, hie thee ſtrait, + | 
Give her this key, and tell her in the deſſe | 
That's cover'do'er with Tarkifh tapeſtry. | 


There is a purſe of ducats, let her fend it:: b 


Tell her I am arreſted in the ſtreet, | 


And that ſha!l bail me ; hie thee, flave; be gone: : 
On officer, to priſon, till it come. Iren. 


S. Dre. 


— 


Te ö of i Errors; 


8. Droi To Ariana! that is where we din'd, . 
Where Dovaſabel did claim; me for her-huſbaud ;. | 
She is too big. I hope, for me to compass. 
Thither I muſt, altho' againſt my will, 


Bus Adriana and Luciana. 


= Aa-. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee 62 
; Might'ſt thou perceive auſterely in his eye 
| That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? HEAT? 
wt  Look'd he or red or pale, or ſad or meriily ? 
* What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, ' 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face? 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him a right. 


Tuc. J hen ſwore he that he was a ſtranger here. 
Adr And true he ſwore, tho? yet forſworn Fo were. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for 1 I 
Aar. And what ſaid he? 
Luc. That love I begg d for you, bo e of me. 
Har. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt he did praiſe my beauty, then my n N 
Aur. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 
| | Luc. Have patience, I beſeech. EAR 
| Aar. I cannot nor I will not hold 1 me u; we. 81 
5 My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall we its will 
| He is deformed, erooked, old and ſere, 5d 
E Ill fac'd, worſe body'd, ſhapeleſs every. where 7 
8 Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind, . "He 
N in making, worſe in mind. 
; . 4. "WM 
8 No evil loft i is wail'd, when it is gone, 


* x _— 
VS w 


Adr. 


For ſervants muſt their maſters minds fulfil. [Fait. 


| 8 C E NE Ant . Antipholis's Houſe. 


Aar. He meant, he did me none, the more my bt. 


uc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a 01 oer ty | 


[ 


The Comedy of Errors. 335 
5 Aar. Ah! but I think him better than I fay, 
And yet, would he in others eyes were worſe! 


Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away; | 
My n prays for him tho n wages * cart. 


4 * 
1 45 1 , 
4 * _ & . -* # 


SCENE Iv. 


by. Enter 8. Ye 


S. Dro. Here, 203 the deſk, the — 1 ſwoet now, 


85 W haſte. 


Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath? 

S. Dro. By running faſt. 

Aar. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well ? 

S. Dro No; he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than hell ? 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel : 
A fiend, a fury, pitileſs and rough, 8 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff: | 
A back-friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that commands 
The paſſages of allies; "creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound _ Tuns counter, and —-_ draws e 

we | 

One that before the judgment c: carries poor -ſouls to hell. 

Aar. Why, man, what is the matter? : 

S. Dre. I do not know ms matter; he is reſted on 
the caſe. A 

Adr. What is he n 7 tell: me at e ſait $2? 7 
S. Dre. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted; but 
he's in a ſuit of buff which reſted him, that I can tell. 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption; the money 
in his deſk ? 

Aar. ON fetch it, ſiſter, This I wonder at, [Exit Luc. 
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That he unknown to me ſhoald be in debt. 

Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond ? | 
K. Dro. Not on a bond, but on a ſtronger thing? 

A chain; achain z do you not hear it ring? 
Adr. What the chain ? 


&. Dro. No, no; the bell; ; tis time that I were Sone. 


[ 


Enter Luciana. 
Adr. Go, Dromio; there's the mony 1 it n, 
And wy thy maſter home immediatcly. 


N. ſiſter, 1 am preſt down with conceit; __ 
TOI get on and 575 injury. N 


N V. e Street. 


ts Apiiphotis of 8 jracule, 


S. Ant. There's act man I meet but doth ſalute me, | 


As if I were: their well-acquainted friend 3 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, ſome invite me, 
Some other give me thanks for leindneſſes; 
dome offer me commodities to hu 
Ev'n now a taylor call'd me in his-ſhop | 
And ſhow'd me filks that he had — ht for me, 
And therewithal took meaſure of _ 7 
Sure theſe are but imaginary wiles, - | + 


Hou r enen inhabit hers: 
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Euter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


S.” Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for; 
what, _ you got rid of the picture of old Adam new 
apparel'd ? t t "I : 

S. Aut. What gold is this? what Adam doſt thou mean? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam that kept the paradiſe, but 
that Adam that keeps the priſon; he that goes in the 
calves-ſkin that was kill'd for the prodigal; he that 
came behind you, Sir, like an evil angel, and bid you 
forſake your liberty. _ Eo rig act 

S. Ant. I underſtand thee not. | | T 

S. Dre. No? why tis a plain caſe; he that went like 

a baſe-viol in a caſe of leather; the man, Sir, that 
when gentlemen are tired, gives them a bob, and reſts . 
them; be, Sir, that takes pity on decay'd men, and 
22 them ſuits of durance; he that ſets up his reſt to 

o more exploits with his mace, than a Maurice-pike. 

S. Aut. What! thou mean'ſt an officer ? 

S. Dro. Ay, Sir, the ſerjeant of the band; he that 
brings any man to anſwer it that breaks his bond; one 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and ſaith, God 
give you good reſt! ä - | 
S. Ant. Well, Sir, there reſt; in your foolery. 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to-night ? may we be gone? 

S. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour 


: fince, that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night, and 
then were you hinder'd by the ſerjeant, to tarry for 


the hoy Delay; here are the angels that you ſent for, 


to deliver you. 8 
S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am I, 


And here we wander in illuſions ; 


Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence! 
G SER. 
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SCENE VI. 


{43 4 


E ter a Comes 


Se, wen met, well mot, maſter Antiphatis 
I ſee, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now : 

Is that the chain you promis'd me to- day? 5 
S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee tempt me not. 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 

Or for my diamond the chain you promis d. 

And I'll be gone, Sir, and not trouble o.. 

S. Dro. Some devils aſk but the parings ofone* 7 2 
ruſh, a hair a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherry- ſtone; 
but he more covetous would have a chain. Mafter, 
be wiſe ; an if you give it her, the devil will make ner 
chain, and fright us with it. 

Cour. I pray you, Sir, my ring, or elle the chain; : 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me fo.” ; 
8. Ame. ke wem _ Dromio, let us go. , 

| . Ine. | AJ 


* 


SCENE vn. 


71 Cour Now-our of doubt Aatipholis is „ 
Ele would he never fo demean himſelf 
A ring he hath of mine wofth forty ducats, + 
And for the ſame he promis'd me a chainz «4, 
Both one and other he denies me now. 9853 | 

The reaſon that I gather he is mad, 

' {Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 

Is a mad tale he told to-day at — 

Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
Felike his wife acquainted with his fits 
On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now to hie home to his houſe, 
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e of Errors. cider 


Au cel is feat Velng Innatck bak? 
He ruſh'd into. m | houſe, and took perforce _ 

y ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chuſe, 5 
For a bk 1s too mu h to * „ Fs 


8 0 * N x. vin. The "Wh 


e aripholis of Pphilus ih a Tail. 


A, Ant. Fear me not; man; I will not break away 3 
PII give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much moneys", 7 
To warrant thee, as I am reſted for. - 

My wife is in a wayward mood to day, 
And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger. 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Fphe/zs, 
1 tell you *twill ſound harſh] ny in her ears. 
"Enter Dromio of Epheſus with a r5þe's-end. 
Here comes my man, I think he brings the money. 
How, now, Sir, have you that I ſent you for? "os 

E. Dro. Here's that I warrant you will pay them all. 
E. A. But where's the money? 

E. Dro. Why, Sir, I gave the money for the rope. 

E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 

E. Dre. I'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 

E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 
E. Dre. To a rope 's-end, Sir, and to that end am a 
return dd. 

E. Ant. And to that end, Sir, I will welcome you. 


le Dro. 
Of. Good sir, be patient. | 
2 Nay, tis for me to be patient, I am in ad- 

yer 
"Of. Good now, hold thy tongue. 
E. Dre. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hands. 
E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain ! | 
E. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that I might 
not feel your blows. | | 
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e. 4. Thou art ſenſible i in nothing, but blows, 105 


ſio is an aſs. 


beating; I am wak'd with it when 


| 1 — thee by all the ſaints in heay' n. 
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E. Dro. I am an als jnderd, you me prove i it by my 
long ears. I have ſerv'd bas. from the hour of ny 


- nativity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his han 
for my ſervice but blows. When I am cold, he heats 


me with beating; when Jam warm, he cools. me with 

I Deep, rais'd with 
it when I fit, driven out of doors with it. when-I go 
from home, welcom'd home with it when I return | 
nay, I bear it on my ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her 


| Hrat; and T think when he hath lam'd we, I ſhall 1 
| with 3 It from door to door. . en 


SCENE IX. 


e Adriana, Laciana, Courtezan and Pinch. 


r 3 


F Hub. Comm, go along z my wife is coming alt: 

F. Dro. Miſtreſs, ee finem, reſpect your end, or 
rather ropheſie like the parrot, beware the rope's end. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk? [| Beats Dro. 

Stur. How ſay you now ? is not your huſband mad ? 

Aar. His incivility confirms nd leſs. 3 
Good doctor Pinch, you are ** 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again 
And I will pleaſe you in what you will demand. 

Lac. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 

Cour. Mark how he trembles in his ecſtaſie ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and 3 me feel your 
pulſe. . 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and Jet it feel your ear. 

Pin:h. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this many 
Te ield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, 

4 to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtrait, 


8 E. Ant. 
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'The Comedy of Errors. 4 
Z. Ant. Peace, doating wizard, peace, I am not mad, 
Aar. Oh that thou were not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul! 

E. Ant. Lou minion you, are theſe your cuſtomers? 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, | 

' Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhat,  /#? 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe?  _ | 

Aar. r. huſband, God doth know you din'd at 
n F- | : 
Where would. ou had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders and this open ſhame. _ 
E. Ant. Din'd I at home? thou villain, what ſay'ſt 


f 


N « 


0 thou? | N 
E. Dre. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up, and I ſhut 
our? ian ag an N 
E. Dro. Perdie, your doors were lock'd, and you 
fun , fd) hom , Kt 
E. Ant. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 
5 E. Dro. Sans fable; ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 
.fcorm met: ; i. 5 15 1 0 
E. Dre. Certes ſne did, the kitchen - veſtal ſcorn'd you. 
E Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dre, In verity you did, my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the vigour of your rage. 
Aar. Is't good to ſooth Rs theſe contraries ? 
+  Pench. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant, Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt 


me, | 
Aar. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 
Ei. Dro. Money by me? heart and good-will you 
might, : „ 
But ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. 5 
E, Aut. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of du- 


| eats? 
| CY -- Adr. 


412 be Comedy of Errors. 


1 


Aar. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 
Tuc. And I am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 
Z. Dro God and the rope-maker do bear me witneſs, 

That T was ſent for nothing but à rope. 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſt, 
T know it by their pale and deadly looks 3 
They muſt be bound and laid in ſome dark room. 
E. e. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth 
And wh don thou deny the bag of gold? _ | 
Aar. I did not, "gentle huſband, Tock thee forth. 
E. Dro." And, 'gentle'maſter, I receiv'd no gold, 
But I confeſs, Sir, that we were fock'd out. 
Aar. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both, 
E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all, 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails I'II pluck out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold in me this ſhameful ſport. 


Enter three or feur, and offer to bind him : be fri ves. 
Agr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 


near me. F 
Pincb. More company, the fiend is firong within him. 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks 
E. Ant. What, will you murther me ? thou jailor thon, 


I em thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them 
Tere 00 
Off. Maſters; let him go: 1 
He is my priſoner, and you thall not have him, 
Pinch. Go bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Aar. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man N 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf? 
UM He is my priſoner; if I let him go, 
AI be debt he owes will be required of me. 
Adr. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee; 


Rear 


„ — 


Bear 


Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey d 
Home to my houſe. Oh moſt unhappy day? 


mad me? 


Say now, whole ſuit is he arreſted at ? 


- Of. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you know him? 
Aar. I know the man; what is the ſum he owes ? 
. Two hundred ducats. | . 
Aar. Say how grows it due? 

© OF. Due for a chain 


Came to my hou 
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de Comedy of Errors. 43 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, © '* | 

IIe bind Ant. and Dro. 
And knowing how the debt grows I will pay it. 


E. Ant. Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumpet ! 
E. Dro, Maſter, I'm here enter'd in bond for you. 
Z. Ant. Out on thee, villain ! wherefore doſt thou 


E. Dro, Will you be bound for nothing thus? be 
mad, good maſter, cry the devil. 7 | 
Tuc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk! 

Adr. Go bear him hence; ſiſter, ſtay you with me. 


 [Fxeunt Pinch, Ant. and Pro. 
SCENE X. 


| Mantnt Officer, Adri. Luci. and Courtezan: 


| your huſband had of him, _ 

Aar. He did beſpeak a chain, but had it not. 

Cour, When as Po huſband all in rage to-day 
e, and took away my ring, 

(The ring I ſaw upon his finger now) 

Strait after did I meet him with a chain. 

Adr. It may be ſo, but I did never ſee it. 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 
J long to know the truth hereof at large. 
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8 ENE XI. 

Enter Antipholis Syracuſan ith his rapier drawn, and 
J +, - a 4x 


| Lac. God, for thy mercy! they are looſe again. 
Aar. And come with naked ſwords ; let's call more 
| help e ot 4 „„ 

To have them bound again. 


. Away, they'll Ell us. 8 [They aan, 
Fay | Manet Ant. and Dro. | 


S. Aut. I ſee theſe witches are afraid of ſwords. 
S. Dro, She that would be your wife now ran from 
ou. . e | = 
N S. Ant. Come to the Centaur, fetch our ſtuff from 
— | ; | 
J long that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. | 
S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will ſurely 
do us no harm ;. you ſaw they ſpake us fair, gave us 
gold; methinks they are ſuch a gentle nation, that 
but for the mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage 
of me, I could find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and 
turn witch. | ; | | 
S. Ant. I will not ſtay to-night for all the town, 
Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard. [ Excunt. 
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e Comedy of Errors} 5 
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SCENE I. A Stret, bifire a Priory 


* nter the Merchavt and Angelo: | 


Ang. I 55 ſorry, Sir, * I have Oat 7 youy 
But I proteſt he had the chain of me, 
Though moſt Hſhoneltly he did.deny it, 
Mer How is the man eſteem'd here in the city ? 
Ang. Of very reverent reputation, Sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly beloved, 
Second to none that hves here in the city; 5 
How word. might bear my wealth at any time: 


Mer. 5 We Wale as I think, he e walkes 
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75 5 Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. f 


Ang. Tis ſo; and that ſelf chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſſy to have. 
Good Six, draw near to me, III ſpeak to him. 
Signior Antipbalis, I wonder much 3 | 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble, 
And not without ſome ſcandal to your ſelf, | 
With circumſtance and oaths fo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly ; 
| Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
Fou have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
Who but for ſtaying on dur controverfie 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to-day : 
L This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
S. Ant. | think I had, I never did deny it. | 
Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir, and foreſwore it too. 
S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it or forſwear it ? 
Aer. TRE ears of mine thou knoweſt well did hear 
E thee : | | | 
Fie on thee, wretch, *tis pity that thou liv'ſt 
Too walk where any honeſt men reſort. 
S. Aut. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus. 
F'll prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 
Mer. I dare, and do deſje thee for a villain. 
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Zuter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan and others. 


? 


ar. Hold, hurt him not for God's fake” he is mad; 
dome t within him, take his ſword 404% 1 ; 
Sind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe, 
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S. Dro. Run, maſter, run, for God's fake take a 


houſe, BY 


This is ſome Priory ; in, or we are ſpoil; de. 
| e Jo [Exeunt to the Priory. 


enen UE 
1 Enter Lady Abbeſs. | 
Az. Be quiet, people wherefore throng you hither? 


Aar. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence; 


Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. | 
Ang, I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 
er. I'm ſorry now that I did draw on him. 
Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 
Aar. This week he hath been heavy, ſower, fad, 
And much, much different from the man he was: 
But till this afternoon his paſſion | 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. | 
© 466. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at ſeaF 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not elſe his eye 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? 


A ſin prevailing much in youthful men, 
who give EDS eyes the * of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to? 
Adr. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt, 

Namely, ſome love that drew him off from home. 
Abb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Aar. Why, fo J did. COAT TS 
Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. © | 
Aar. As roughly as my modeſtly would let me. 
Abb. Haply in private, A 
Aar. And in aſſemblies too. 
Abb. Ay, ay, but not enough. | 
Aar. It was the copy of our conference. - 
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Ia company l often glanc'd at it; | 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 


It ſeems his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing, 


. « Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, 
And what's a-fever,but a fit of madneſs ? T- 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 


AMA kin to grim and comfortleſs deſpair, 
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In bed he ſlept not for my urging it; 


At board he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone it was the ſubje& o my theme; 


TIL 
- 


* 


Abb. And thereof came it that the man was mad. 
The venom'd clamours of a jealous woman | 
Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 


And therefore comes it that his head is light. 5 =, 
Thou ſay ſt his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraidings, 


1 


Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; . 
Thou ſay ſt his ſports were hinder'd with thy brawls, 


But moody, moping, and dull melancholy, - 


And at her heels a huge infeQtious troo 


Of palediftemperatures, and foes to life? 


Good people, enter and lay hold of him. { 


Till I have 


In food, in ſport, and life- preſerving reſt 1 
To be difturb'd would mad or man or beaſts _ 


The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits, 


* 


Tuc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly. 
Why bear you thoſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? 
Aar. She did betray me to my own reproof. 


£46. No, not a creature enters in my houſe. | 
Aar. Then let your ſervants bring my huſband forth: 
466. Neither; he took this place for fanftuaary, 
And it ſhall peivileys him from your hands 
L have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. | 


Ar. I will attend my.huſband, be his nurſe, 


Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office, 


Aud will have no attorney but my ſelf, 
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And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Ab. Be patient, for I will not let him ſtir, 

Till I have us'd th' approved means [ have, 

With wholſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayer. 


"Te -make of him a formal man again; 


It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order; 

Therefore depart and leave him here with me. 
Aar. I will not hence, and leave my huſband here! 53 E 

8 ill it doth beſeem your holineſs | 1 

the huſband and the wife. 2 | 
Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not babe! him. 
whe [Exit Ab - 
Luc. Complain unto the Dur of this 110 fe, 4 


Aar. Come go, I will fall proſtrate at his 
And never riſe, until my tears and prayers 
Have won his Grace to come in perſon hither, 
And take 7 my huſband from ng Abbeſs, 1 


A , PF t 


Enter e wry Angels. 


Mer. By this I think the dial | ints at 1 4 
Anon I'm ſure the Duke himſelf in perſon  _ * 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale, _ 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ant. Upon what cauſe ? R 
Mer. To ſee a reverend & racuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into Te bay 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 
Ang. See where they come, we will behold his deaths 
22 Kneel to che N been hs Pu is Pd 
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EF nr 1 Date, ane . 3 ub the | 
Hagen, and other e. Sa of 


1 uke.. Vet once again claim it ablickly 2 
| Fe friend 228 11 for — . 
He mall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Aar. Juſtice, m moſt ſacred Duke, againſt the Abbeks. 
Due, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 
It cannot be that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 
| Ar. May it pleaſe your Grace, Autipholis my huſband 
E Whom 1 made lord of me and all I had 
| At your important letters, this ill da 
A moſt outragious fit of madneſs 4 bin, | 
That deſp 'rately he hurry'd e the ſtreet, 
With him his bondman all as mad as he, 
Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, 
By ruſhing in their houſes; bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 
Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed: 
Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of . 2 9 
And with his mad attendant mad himſelf, | © 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords 
Met us again, and madly bent on us 
+ Chas'd us away; *till raifing of more aid 
We came again to bind them; then they fled 
Iato this abbey, whither we purſu'd them, 
And here the abbeſs ſnuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, ; 
Nor ſend him forth that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious Duke, with thy command, 
* — oy brought forth,” and borne hence for help 


2 


"The be Comedy ofE A 


| Dub. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me in my n. 
And I to thee ingag'd a Prince's word, 
When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could, 
s ſome of you knock at the abbey-· gate, 
And bid the lady Abbeſs come to come. 
I will determine this before I flir. 
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Me 72 0 miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and fave your Kilt $ 
My matter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor, | 1 
Whoſe beard, the have ſing'd off with brands of 92 
And ever as it blaz d, they threw on him 8. 
Great pails of puddled mĩre to quench the hair; 
vi ” My maſter preaChes patience to him, the while 
His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool: —- 
And ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjuror. 
Aar. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are herez 
And that is falſe thou doſt report to uus. . 
© Meg. Miſtreſs, upon my lite I tell you true, 
I have not breath'd. almoſt fince I did Gon it. 
e He crys for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to'disfigure you. [Cry within, 
Hark, Hark, I hear him, miſtreſs ; fly, be gone. 
Duke. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing : young _ 
halberds.: 
Ar. Ay me, it is my. bend: witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible, | 
Ev'n now we hous d him in the a here, 
908 n he's there, paſt thought o of human RE 
. at, 
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SCENE. vi. 


fi | Eater Antiphoti of Bpheſus, and Drowio of Epheſus 


E. a] aſtice, moſt gracious Dake, oh, grant me 
uſtice. 
Ev' n — the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to fave thy life, even for the blood 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice. 
-  ZEgeon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I ſee my ſon Auipholis and Dromio. 
E. 2 5 Juſtice, ſweet Prince, againſt that woman 
* there, 
She whom thou gay'ſt to me to be my wife; 
That hath Abuſed and diſhonour'd me, N 
Ev'n in the ſtrength and height of i injury: V 
Beyond imagination is the wrong ee, 
That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 1 
Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. | 
E. 2 This day, great Duke, ſhe ſhut the door * 


Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe, - 3 8 
Dute. A grievous fault; ſay, woman, didft thou ſa? 
Aar. No, my good lord: "myſelf, he and my — 
Did dine together : ſo befall my ſoul, 
„As this is. falſe he burthens me withal!—© . 
Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor ſleep on waht, 
Zat ſhe tells to your Highneſs fi imple truth! 
Ang. O perjur d woman! they are both 22 88 | 
In this the mad-man juſtly chargeth them. | : 
E. Ant. My Liege, I am adviſed what I fog, 5 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, | e 
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Tube Comedy of Errors. 33 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack d with her, 
Could witneſs it; for he was with me then, | 


Who parted with me to fetch a chain, 
3 to bring it to the Porcupine 


Where Balibaxar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
l went to ſeek him; in the ſtreet I met him, 
And in his company that gentleman. 5 
There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me. down, 4 
That I this day from him receiv'd the chain, : 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not; for the which 
He did arreſt me with an officer, 
I did obey, and ſent my peaſant home 
For certain ducats ; he with none return'd, 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer - 
To 0 in perſon with me to my houſe. 
By th' way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates ; | 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, _ 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow' Fe. ey'd, ſharp looking wretch, 
A 2 dead man. This pernicious ſlave 
- Forſooth took on him as a conjuror; 
And gazing in my eyes, feeling m pulſe, 
And with no face, as 'twere, out- facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt, Then all together 
| They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thenee, 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home > 
There left me and my man, both bound together; 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds aſunder, 
I gain'd.my freedom, and immediately 


Ran hither to your Grace, whom 1 beſeech 


To give me ample ſatis faction | 
For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. 
Arg. My Lord, in truth thus far I witneſs with him; 
That he dla d not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Duke, But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 


Ang. 
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„„, Comedy of Errors. 
4 4p He had, my Lord; and when he ran in here, 
'Theſe people ſaw.the chain about his neck. 
Mer. Beſides, 1 will be ſworn theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs you had the chain of him 
After you firſt PAL, dc it on the mart, 


And thereupon I drew my ſword on you; 
And then you fied inte this abbey here, 
From whence I think you're come by miracle. 
l E. Ant, I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
Nor ever ddt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heav'n! 
And this is falſe you burthen me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this. 
J think you all have drunk of Czrce's cup: 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been. 
If he were mad, he would not plead ſo cold: 
You fay he din'd. at home, the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying. , Sirrah, what fay you ? * 
E. Dre. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcubine. 
Cour. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Ant. Tis true, my Liege, this ring I had of her. 
Duke. Saw ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? : 
Cour. As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 
11 WY, this is ſtrange ; go call the Abbeſs 
it er 3 27 — 3 7 1 1 KY - FLY 
I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. * 
2 W 41 Exit ont tothe Abbeſe. 
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LEgeon. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſaſe me 
wand © i. ©2755) 5 14. 1. NT 
Haply I fee a friend ill fave my life, 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me, 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan,' what thou wilt. 


Agen. / 


ſpeak a 
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The Comedy of Errors. 53 
Agen. Is not your name, Sir, call'd Antipholis ? 
And 3s not that your bondman B 11 


| an Dromio?. ?- 
E. Dlo. Within this hour I was his bondman, Sir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'dim two my cords, 
Now am I Dromzo, and his man unbounn. 
Egeon. I am ſure both of you remember me. 
E Dre, Our ſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; 
For lately we were bound as you a now. ' 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sir? | 
-Egeon. Why look you ſtrange on me? you know 


me well. | 
E. Ant. I never ſaw you in my life till now. 

AE geon. 1 7 grief hath chang'd me ſince you ſaw 

me 1alt, „ | 

And careful hours with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face, 

But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice? 

-o1\F as; Mele ent ts Ny; ae 

 LEgeon. Dromio, nor thou? 

Z. Dro. No, truſt me, not I. 

f Ageon. I am ſure thou doſt. 3 £30 

E. Dre. But I'm ſure I do not; and whatſoever 
A man denies, 1 are now bound to believe him. 

; Ageon. Not know my voice !_ oh. time's extremity ! 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 
In ſeven ſhort years, that 262. my +5 15th e 

.nows not my feeble key of-untun'd cares? 
Tho' now this grained face of mine be hid 
In ſap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Yet hath my night of liſe ſome memory, 
My waſting lamp ſome fading glimmer left; 

y dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 3 
All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot err, 

Tell me thou art my ſon Autipholi ? 

Z. Ant. I never ſaw my father in iny life. 


17 
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Agen. 


36 ” | 72. Comedy of Errors. 


$4 a Ba ſeven ears ſince, in Sy -acu/a' s bay 8 
Thou know'ſt We e but Ae my . 
Thou ſham'ſt t' ac nowled; e me in, miſery.” . 
E. Ant. The Duke, and a ] that know me PR the city. 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo: 
I ne'er ſaw Syracy/a.in my life. 1 
Duale, I tell thee, Syracu/an, twenty years 
1 Have I been patron to to Antipholis, 57 
4 The which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſac | 

1 fee t * age and 2 make thee MS... 
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+ Eur the 2 0. Antipholis Syracaun and * 
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Ab. Moſt mighty Duke, behold 2 man much 5 
wWrong'd. LAll gather 10 /ee him. 
85 "Har. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 
- Dake. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 3 
And ſo of theſe which is the natural man, 3 
And which the ſpirit? who deciphers them? 4 
S. Dro, I, Sir, am Premio, command Him away. 
E. Dre. I, Sir, am Dromio, pray let me ſtay. 
— Agron, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt? 
. _ O, my old maſter? who hath bound him 
1 ere? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, 
And gain a huſband*by his liberty. 
Spea's, old Zgeon, if thou be ſt the man 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Zmilia, 
That bore thee at a burthen two fair ſons ? 


— 


8 


2 


Oh, 


- —  — — 


114 1 285 of Ercoraly | ; * 


Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame gos, ſpeak ; A». 
| And A unto the ſame AZmilia.. WAALS = 1 
Why, here begins this morning 10 es : 


Thet two ntpbolis” two ſo like, 

And theſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblanc 2. 

Both ſides emerging from their wreck at 

Thefe plainly are th parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 

£Egeon. If I dream not, thou art Emilia ; 3 


If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſon - | 
That floated with thee on the fatal raſf. 
4bb, By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 2 


And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But by and by rude fiſhermen of Corint | 
By force took Dromio and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of ee 1 
What then became of them [ cannot tell; 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 
Dute. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Cirinth felt. 
S. Ant. No, Sir, not I, I came from 8 racuſe 5 | 
Dake. Stay, ſtand apart, I know not which is hich; 2M 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious Lord. 
E. Dro. And I with him. 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt —_— 
warrior, ON 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 
Adr. Which of you did dine with me to-day ? 
S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs. : 
Air. And are not you my huſband? n 
EZ. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. | ; 
S. An. And ſo do I, yet did ſhe call me + : 
Aud this fair gentlewoman her ſiſter here 
Did call me brother; What L fold you then, 
I hope I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
If this be not a dream I ſee, and hear. 
Ang. That is the chain, Sir, which you Pad of me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, I deny i it not. 
* Ant. And you, ww for this chain arreſted me: 


Ant. 
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140 ae I did, Sir, 1 den 7 q 7 A * ny 
A. I ſent you money, Sit, to de your bar 
By Dromio, But I think. he brought it not: : My 552 
E. Dre. No, id, He þ n 
S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd EF you, | 
| And Dromio m my man did bring them me, 
I ſee we ſtill did meet each other's mann, 
And I was ta en for him, and he for me, ; 3 
And thereu 5 theſe errors all aroſe. Lark; ah 
Z. Aut. Theſe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 
Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you. 
E. . e take it, and much thanks for my good 
r. 
Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the paid 
To go with us into the abbey here, 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes: 17 
| Ad all that are aſſembled in this place, Bebe 
That by this ſympathized one day's error 
Have ſuffer'd wrong; go, keep us FOmpenys. 
And ye ſhall have full atisfaction. 
Twenty five years have] gone in travail 
Of you my ſons, nor till this preſent hour 
My heavy burthens aredelivered : 
The duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, | 
Goto a fond, s feaſt and go. with me : 


After ſo long grief ſuch fe rie | 
Dake. With = my heart T'] Leone at this feaſt, | 
„ 
8 4 EN © MN. 


| Marent the tao Antiph. and tao Dromio's. 


S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I fetch your kf from ſhip- 


|  boad? | 
7 £ | Ss. Ante. 
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E. Ant. thin, what ſtuff of mine haſt thou i im- 
$ : 


bark d? 
8. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt Sir, in the 
 Cemaur, 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks tome; 1 am your maſter Dronio, 
Come go with us, we'll look to that anon; 
EROS thy brottler there, rejoice with him: 
[Exeuntthe two Anti h 
S. Dre. There i is a fat friend at your maſter's hou 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner: 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. . 
: Dro, Methinks ee en, glaſs, and not | my 
brother: | 
I ſee by you J am a ſweet fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their goſfiping ? 


S. Dro. Not I, Sir, you're my elder, | 85 


E Dro That's a queſtion: 
How ſhall I try it? 

. Wen draw cuts for the ſenior : £145 
Till then, lead thou firſt. 


E. Dro. Nay, then thus. . [Fabractath 


We came into the world like brother and brother : 


And now let's 89 hand in hand, not one before another. 
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Zfop, by Vanbrugh 
Albion and Albianus 
Albion Queens, by Banks 
Alcibiades, by Otway 


All for Love, by Dryden 


it Alzira, by A. Hill 
' Ambitious Step-mother 
Amboyna, by Dryden 


Amourous Widow | 
Annatomiſt, by Ravenſ- 
det . 
Anna Bullen, by Banks 
Artful Huſband | 
Artifice, by Centlivre 


Athalia, by Duncombe 


Baſſet Table 
Beaux Stratagem 
Beggars Opera 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Buſiris, by Dr. Young 
Buſy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius 
Captives, by Say 
Careleſs Huſband 
Cato, by Addiſon 
Chances | 5 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
Committee by Howard 
Conqueſt of Granada 
Conſcious Lovers 
Contrivances, by Cary 
Country Laſſes 
Cymbeline, by Shake- 
ſpeare N 
Cymbeline, altered by D. 
Garrick, Bſgq; 
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Devil to Pay, by Coffey 


Aurengzebe, by Dryden 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe, 


George Barnwell, by Lil- 
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Diſtreſſed Mother | 
Don Carlhs, by Otway 
Don Sebaftian | 
Double Dealer 
Double Gallant | 
Drummer, by Addiſon 
Duke of Guile | 
Damon and Philida, al. 
_ tered by Mr. Dibdin 
Duke and no Duke. 
Earl of Eſſex, by Banks 
Evening's Love 
Every Man in his Hu- 
mour, alter d by D. 
__ Garrick. 5 
Fair Quaker of Deal 


Fatal Secret 

Flora, or Hob 

Well 

Friendſhip in Faſhion 

Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 

Gameſter, by Mrs Cent- 
livre 


in the 


lo, Greenwich Park 

Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare 
Hen. V. by Shakeſpeare 
Hen, V. by A. Hill, Eſq; 
Heroic Daughter 
Honeſt Vork \hireman 
Jane Gray, by Mr. Rowe 
— Shore, by ditto 

nconſtant, by Farquhar 
Indian Emperor, by Dry- 


